NEW  MEN-OLD   METHODS
confidence is restored.   Afterwards we sit on the
bank and smoke cigars, 'Brock has done us very
well/ says Kennedy, 'but where the devil does the
war come in?" "It doesn't/ I reply,
At last the orders for relief arrive. 1 am due for
leave. I decide to go home a week before the relief
and to get back just when the men are settled down
at Gouay, as then I shall be required for the training.
A pal in the Ulster Division is going home shortly,
on leave. We arrange for him to be at Fins at 7 a.m
next day so that I can drive him to Boulogne. I
reach Fins at the appointed time. There is no sign
of my friend. I wait half an hour; I can't wait much
longe^ as if I do I shall miss the boat. I ring up.
cHas Ogden left?3 I ask. 'He was killed by a stray at
dawn/ is the reply. 4Thank you/ I say, and put down
the receiver. I push off. We pass two subalterns
on the road, obviously lony jumping. *Do you want
a lift? Jump in. Where do you want to get to?*
I ask. * Amiens, Sir/ is the reply. "Don't pass it/
I answer. "How would Boulogne do, you could
lorry back?' They hesitate. sFm coming back to-
night. Sir/ says the driver. sl have to get a repair
done to the car, I could bring the officers back/
* Splendid, Sir/ says the spokesman of the two.
I am in command of the leave boat on the way
over, so have a free cabin to myself on deck. The
sea is dead calm, 'Who is that girl?' I say aloud; the
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